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ACIC of Pennington's barn,
Wwhich was the roynl castls
ot the Court of Noyvyllle,
ran o hollow, 1n the hol-
low grew oo gnarly box-
older tres. 'Thin lres woa
ilin courtlers’ hunting
indge. In thae crotches of
the rugged branches Plgey
Pennington, Abe Carpen-
{op,  Jimmy Hears, Hud
Perking and Menly Jones
wara wont to rest of a
syminer aflernoon, plan-
ning for the morrow's
¢ hane recounting the
morning's  adventures  In
the royal tourney of tho
mnarble 'rlng, medituting
upen ihe evil approach of
the fall schoal term, and
following such sedentary

pirapits s ta any niember of the court seemod right

and proper. One nfternoon late In August the tree
wns dlive with Its arboreal arlgtoeracy. Abge Carpenter
sat on Lhe lowest branch, plulting a four-strand, sqhare-
bralded ‘auirt: Jimmy Sears was holding the ends.
Plzey was cusually skinnlig ents, hanging by hls legy or
chinning on an almost horlzontal limb, us he took hig part
in the lgelng (alk.  Hidden by the follagoe In the thlek of
the tree, In a three-pronged geat, Bud Perklns reclined,
hia fealures drawn Into o painful grimace, as his right
hand pasged Lo and fro before his mouth, rhythmieally
twanging the tongue of a jews' harp, upon which he wasz
playing ‘“I'o My Bweet Sunny South Take Me Home'' He
hreathed heavily and [rregularly, Hiz eyes wers on the
blg white clouds [n the bluo rky, and his heart was fllled
with the poetry of lonesomencss thal sometimes comes to
boys {n pensive moods. For the days when he had lved
wlith his father, a nomad of the creeks Lhat flowed by half

n score af walerways Into the Misslssinpl, were upon the

far horizon of hls consclousness, and the memory of Lhoso

days made him as sad ns any memory over can make a

healthy, eare-free boy, Mo played "Dixle," partly becauso

it wns his dend father's favorlte tune, nnd partly because,
being epritely, it kept down his melancholy, Later ho took
out his new mouth organ, which his foster-mother had
glven to him, and to sallsfy his boyish lden of jusiice he
played ""We Shall Meet, But We Shall Miss Him," becauss
it wag Miss Morgan's favorite, While he played the jews'
harp his tree friends flung ribald remarks at him, Tiut
when Bud hegan to waver his hand for a tremolo upon the
mouth organ as he played “Marpsa’s In de Col', Col

Groun'," a peace fell upon the company, fmd they sat

aquietly and heard his repertory—""01" Shady," "May, Dear-

est Muay," “Lilly Dale,'" “Dey Stole Ay Chile Away,'" "0l

Nicodemus," “Sleeping, I Draam, Love,"” nnd *'Her Bright

Smile.’! Heo was n Southern boy—a bird of pagsage enught

In the North—and his music had that sweet, soothing

nole (hat cheered the men who fought under Lthe Stars

and Hars.

Irio this scene rushed Mealy Jones, pell-mell, hat In
hand, brenthless, bringing war's alorma. “'Fellers, fellers,"'
gcreamed Mealy, half a block away, “it's a-comln' here!
It's goin' (n be hera 10 two weeks, The man’s puttin' up
the boards now, and you ean ¥et a job passin® bills."

An Inslant later tho tree waz deserted, and five boys
were running na fast ns thelr legys would carry them
toward the thick of the town. They stopped at the new
nine bliboard and dld not lenve the men with the paste
pucket untll they had seen ''Zezell” flying out of the can-
non'a mouth, the fron-jawed woman performing her mar-
vels, the red-mouthed riinocervs, with the blecding native
Impnied upon {ts horn and the fleelng hunters nearby;
*tlie largest elepbontl In capuvity” earrying the $10,000
beauly, the acerobats whirling through  spece, Jomes
Iobinson turning handsprings on hils dapple-gray sloeed,
and, lnst and most ravishing of all, Nttlo \Wille Hells, in
[;[nk tlghts, on his three charging Bhetland ponley, whoso

reakncek course 111 the pleture followed one whichever
way Ne turned,  When these glories had been posted upon
1he wall and had been discussm) tu the point of oynicism,
the Court of Boyville reluctantly udjourned to get in tho
night wood and dream of a wllderncss of monkeye,

During the two weeks that followed the appearance

of thoe glud tdings on the billbonrds, the boys of Willow
Creck spent many hours In strange habillments, making
frotcu( ue Imitatlons of the spretneles upon the boards,
pE ennlngton rolled his trousers far above hls knces
far Ughts, wnd galloped his father's rat dellvery horse
up and down the alley, riding sldeways, sinnding nand
paekwird, with much vainglory, To simulnle the motley
of the tl '|ll~1‘(\P£‘-\\-‘u|k|nR clown, Jimmy Sears woro the
callen lining of hls clothes putslda, whon he was In the
royal castle beyond his mother's ken, Mealy donned cor-
pel slippars In Ponningten's barn, and wore long pink-and-
white-stripecd stockings of o susplelously feminine ‘ap-
penrance, fastened to hig abbreviated shirt wolst with
stocking-suspenders, hated of nll boys. Abe Carpenter diid
e shudder-breeding trapeze tricks In a bathing trunk;
and Bud Perliing, who nlghtly rubbed himeelf lmber In
oll made by hanglng o Lottle of angleworms In the sun
to fry, woré hig red callco baseball elothes, and went
through, keg hoops In o dozen different ways, In the
streets of the town Lhe youngsiers appeared dlsgulzed’ nas
ordinary boys. 'hey roveled in pletured vislons of the
elrcus, but wern spkeptical about the Iiteral fulfiment of
gomo of the promises made on the bills,  Certnin things
ndvertlsedl wera climinnted from reasonable expectation:
or Instnned, the hoys all knew that the glraife would not
we diseovered eallng off tho top of o coconnut tree; they
knaw that the monkeys would not play o brass band; wd
they knew that the “Humoan FPly* would walle on_the cell-
Ing at the “concert’’—and no boy has ever eaved enough
maney to buy o tlelet for the !'concert.' . Nuverthuless,
they glonted over the plotures of the herd ot glraffes nnd
the monkey band nnd the groceful “Humnn My walk-
Ing upside down—=""defylng tho Jaws of gravitation'; and
they consldercd no future, Ilm.\'n\'nr leasnnt, afler the
duy and date on the Lills,  Thus the golden day op-
ranched, looming lnrger nmd larger upon the horlzon us
teame, In the Interim, how miny a drugglst bought his
pwil bottles the Lhipd and teurth time, how many i junk
denler pald for hls ewn lron, how many hags of earpet
rags wint to the rngman, the worll will never Know,

Now, aumong chiliren of a larger growth, In festive
times hoatlle demnnstratlons cerso, animosities wre burled;
but 0 Buyyllle a Norih-onder I8 o North-ender, and o

outh-ender is a Bouth-ender, and a meeting. of the Lwa

& A flght, Boyville knows no times of truce, It psks nor

offers quarter,  When warring cling come together, be |t

workday, hollday or even chreus day, thero 15 a clattey
ot cluds, A patter of fect, and retreating hools of deflunce.

And because the cireus blllboards wore frequented by boys

of all lllhe phd clans, elashes oceurred frequently, nnd

Bud Perklng, who was the flghter of the Bouth End, hind

]uany & ocall to urme,  Indesd, the nppr{:nrzhlnaf clreuy un-
aosed the dogs of way, vather than nestled the dave aof

rencu. For Bud Perkins, {n o moment of pride, issued an

i}
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kasa which farbade all North End boye o look at a eey.
ain billboard near his home, 'his ukese and his striot
epforeement of It made him the tnrget of North-End
writh,  Little Miss Morgan, his fosler-mother, who bl
pdopted himoat the death of his father tho gummer hus
Eoru the eiveus biNs wera posiod, eonld not understand

aw tho lod managed (o loss so many bultons, nor how ho
ept tearing hls clothes, Bhe ascribed theso thinga to hiy
his deflelent tealning,  Bha did not
nnel wlhinse musla

now that Bud, whom ghe ealled Henry,
(it

}n tho Inmutl: orgun geemed 1o come from o shy and
g soul,
pind held no place fop the Important fact that North-10nul
oys generally’ traveled by hepy doop fn palvs for sufety,
Buch g the blindness of women, Cu{j;kl arolgliy got 1|¥u
defective yiston from hig mother's side pf the house,

The Jupt halt of the lost week before vircus dny svemed
noeentuly to Dud and his friends. Friday and ?inturdu:r
orept by, and Moaly Jotea wis the only boy nt Bundoay
gehool wha lnow the Golden Text, for an nllammalory
pumon that the oircus was unlouding from 1ho slhietrack
at tha depol swept oyer Lthe boys' slde of the Boudoy=
gchnol room, nnd consimed. all knowledge of tha fifth
chapter: of Actse the day'a lesson,  Afler Bundny achool
he boya broke for the clroua zrounda. 'here. thoy: gorged
helr gluttanoun eyes upop tho canvas-coyered  charlots
and the vlephants wnd the eamels and the spuliod ponies,

ngsing. (rom the ears to tl}o tents, 'he untfamlline lolses,
Plau ‘sight of the pleing ‘''sea of canyas,'’ tho toueh of
‘Rrgl,ﬁriaua wagons con

ﬁnlpcf_‘(ll.'l]lk‘( nnid th

alning so many wonders, gnd the
nxleating, smell that odnes only with_ ueh ‘canyns,

wng tho Terror of the Houth End, Hep gulleloss

many nnimels, and the unpacking of Pandora's box,
sluffed the hoye sendes, untll they viewed with utter
ptoleism  the pasalng Ainner hour and the prospect of
fnding only cold mashed potatoes and the necks and
Lincka of chlckens In tho cupbhonrds. 'They oven altocted
indifferonce ta parenin] scoldings, nnd Ilngered  about
the enchanting spot untll thele shadows fell cogtward
end the day was old.

Wihen o boy gets on his good behavior he tempts Prov-
{dence, And the Frovidenco of boya la frail and prone
1o vleld, ‘HBo, when Bud Perling, who wasg burning with a
dosire to please Miss AMorgan the day beforo the clrcus,
want to church that Bunday night, any ono con sea thot
he was provoking Providence In an unusual and cruel
manner, Did did not sit with Migs Morgan, but lounged
inta the church, and took a bick seal, Three North-End
boys came in, and sat on the same beneh. Then Jimmy
Brars shuflled past the North-enders and got beside Bud.
After which the fnevitable happened. It kept happening,
They 'pagsed it on!' and passed it back agaln; first o
pineh, then n chug, then n cuff, then o kiek under the
hench, LMeads erancd ioward the boys occaslonally, and
there cameo an awful moment when Bud Prerkins found
himuelf looking bragenly Into the eyes of the preacher,
wha had paused to glire ot the bays in the midst of his
sermon, Thae faces of the entlre congregation geemed
to turn upon Bud nutomatleally. A cherub-lke expres-
slon of consclous Innocenco and Impenetrable unconcern
bearned through Bud Ferkins' features. Tho pame oxpres-
slan rested upen the countenances of the four other male-
factors. At the end of the third second Jimmy Sears put
his hand to his mouth and storted between his fingers,
And four young men loocked down their noses. In the
hush, PBrother Baker—n tiptoelng Wemesis—stalked 1tha
full length of the church toward the eulprite. When ho
took his seat beslde the boya the preacher continued hig
digcourse. 13rother Baker's unctlon ongered Bud Perkins.
Ho felt the Implieatlon that hlz conduet was' bad, and
his sense of gullt spurred hls temper. Hatan put o pin
in Rud's hand. Slowly, almost Imperceptibly, Batan
moved Lhe boy's arm on the back of tho pew, mround
Jimmy Bears, Then an Imp pushed Bud'a hand as he
{abhed the pin into the back of the North-onder., The hoy
from Lhe North End let out o yowl of paln. Bud was ngt
qulek enough. Brother Baker siw the pln; 200 devout
Methodiats saw him clamp hls fingers on Bud Petrlins'
par and mareh him down the length of the church and
get him beside Miss Morgan. It was a sickening mo-
ment, Tha North IEnd grinned under lts skin as one hoy,
and wns exceeding glad. So agonliing was it for Bud
that he forgot to imagine what a trlumph It was for tho
North End—and further anguleh iy impossible for w
bay.

Migs Mprgon ond Bud Perkins left the church with
the congregntion. Bud dreaded the moment when they
would leave the crowd and turn Into thelr slde sireet.
When they dld turn, Dud was lagging a step or two be-
hind, A boy's troubles are always the fault of the other
boy. The North-End boy's responsibllity In the matter
wnd 8o clenr—to Bud—that when he went to  justify
himself o Miss Morgan he was surpriged and hurt at
what he consldered her feminine blindness to the (act.
Aftar she had passed her esentence she asked: "Do you
really think you deserve to go, Henry 1"

The blow stunned the boy. He eaw the vislons of
two weeks burst ke bubbles, and he whimpeored: "L
dunne.’! But in his heart he did koow that to deny &
hoy the joy of seelug Willle Sells on hla three Shetland
ponfes, for nothing in the world but showing & North-
ender hia place, wag  plece of injustien of the kind for
which men and notlons g0 to war, - At breakfast Bud kept
his eves on hiz plate, He wore on his face the resigned

W Here's o Doilar 1 Got for Ridin' the
Trick Mule,’ [—Icll?altcrgd"-
was studiously groclous,

into the cheery flow of
put I hla tima at

Jonlk of o omnriyr. Miss Morgon
He dropped Jeaiden manasyllahles
her conversutlon, and after hreakinst
tho woodshed, )2

t & o'clock thit morning the town of Wlillow Creck
was In the theell of the elpous, Country wagons wera
imssing on overy side street, Dieliyery ourls wepe rit-
HUng  about with unusual alaerlty, 1y LU resged-up
ohtldren were Aliting along the glde slicets, harrying
thelr  senfors. On e malp thoroughfure (lugs  wera
fiving, nnd the strenms of slrapgers thut hod been low-
{1k it town were eddylig.nt the streel coriers. ‘fha
balloon  vender wormeid hiy way though the humhuf
erawd, lenving his warea In g red and ULlne trall bahlng
T e bark of the fakie rusped the Hghtenlng perves
of Lho lown, IEverywhers was hubibubj everywhers wis
the dusty Dented-nje of the festlynlj everywhers wers
men and women ceady for the maryel that hwd come out
ot the great world, hringing nomp wnd elroumsianco in
g gilded tradng everywhera ln Willow Creek the splrig
which put the bhluo bush abour the country, girl's walst
and !Im HMag In her heau's hat ran riof, sive at the homa
of Migs Mobgun. There tho hewss hummed |azily oyer tho
ohil-rashioned Nower gurden; there Lha eanlankerous Jeye
Jabbered In’ the cottonwoods | {here the muflled noldes of
the tewn fesiival eame na from afor; thero Miss BMorgun
puttered about her morning's WOrk, lrlyiug yainly to eraun
8 ®ospel hymn, ond there Bud Perking, prone upon the

“Well, Son, You're a Daisy. They Generally Drop the First Kick"

sitling Toom sofa, made parallelograms and squares and
dianmonds wilth tha dots and lines on the celling paper,
When the throb of the drum and the blare of the brass
had sct the heart of the town to dancing, somo wavo of
the ccstasy zeeped through the lllac bushes and Into tha
quiet house, for the boy on the sofa started up suddenly,
checked himself ostentatiously, walked to the bird caga
And began to play with the eanary, But tho wave carried
the lttle spinster to the window. Tho elrcus had a
homestead In human henrts before John Wesloy staled
his clalm, and even Bo good a Mvthodlst as Miss Morgan
could not be deaf to tho scream of the calllope or tha
tinkle of cymbals.

To emphaslze his desslation, Bud left (he room and sat
down hy a iree {n the yard, with hls back to the Kitchen
door and window. There Miss Morgan saw him playlng
mumble-peg In n desultory, lstless fashion. VWhen tho
conrtiers of Boyvllle came home from the puarade, they
found him; ond heenuse he sat playlng a silent, sullen,
solltary game, and responded to thelr banter only with
meloneholy grunts, they knew that the worst had be-
fallen him. Much confab followed, In which the pronouns
sehe'" and ‘‘her” were spoleen, Otherwise Miss Morgan
was unidentified. For the conversatlon ran thus, over
and oyer:

"You ask her.
“Nnw, I've dono ast 'er.'’
" rwen't do no good for me to ast 'er, She don't
ke me."!
“Ialn't 'frald o ast ‘er.'*
“\Well, then, why don't you?"
“Why don’t you?"
t's oll ast 'er!"
‘pose she will, Bud?”
1 dunno,'”

Then Plggy and Abe and Jimmy and Mn:\‘lir cania
trapesing up to Miss Morgun's kitehen door. Bud sat by
the trea twirllng lils kolfe at his game. Plgey, belng
the spokesmon, wtood In the doorway, "Miss AMorgun,”
he rald, as he s:!ﬂ.{:‘!'lud his leg with hls hat,

#swell, Winfield 7 replied tha little woman, divining his
mission and hardening her heart ngninst hls purpose.

“Miss Morgan,” he ropeated, and then conxed sheep-
Can't Bud go to the show with ua, Miss Morgan?”
m afrald noi teday,” smiled boelc Miss Morgan as
she went about her work. A whisper from the doorstep
prompted Plggy to ask her why''} whereat Plegy aolioed:
“Why enn't he, Miss Morgan?!

“ifenry mistehaved {n church last night, and we've
agrend that he shnll stay home from the elreus.!

Filggy ndvanced a stop or two Inslde {he door, lou h-
tng diplomatically, "Oh—no, Miss Morgan, don't you 1hink
he's ugreed, He's just dying to go,"

aMiss Morgan amiled, but did not foin in Plggv's hilar-
{ty—n bad sign. Plggy trled agnin: "They got six cle-
phants, and one's o triek eclaphant, You'd die a-lnughin'

@

it yon saw him.'" And Plggy went Into n spasm of
Inughter,
Thut 1t 1eft Miss Morgan high and dry upon the island

of her determinntion,

Plegy prepared foronn herole measure, and step ad
over Lo the litehen table, (caning npon It as he plended:

“Uhin Iy tho last efrcus thlg year, Miss AMorgan, and
1t'8 nn awful good one. Can't he go just this onco?!

Tha dehate lasted ten minutes, and at the opnd four
hoys walked slowly, with much manifestation of fesling,
bnecle to the tree whers the (At snt, There was wop and
inmentation  after the manner of: boykind,* Whun the
bove left the yard, it seemed to Mlsg AMorgan that she
eonlid not look from work wilhout secing (ho lonoa:
flruro of Bud, In the afternoon the pultar of feot by h
house grow. stowoer, and then eoased, Ouveaslonally ol
lnted wayfaror spad by, The musle of tho elreds b
outside af the tent caune to Mlsa Morgan's eary on gusts
at wind, and diod nway ns the wind ebbad, - Bha dropped
the dislieloth three times In fve mites and washed her
oup and  sauear twiles, Bhe struggled. bravely In s
Slough of Despond for o while, siid then turned back
with Pliatde. "lenr gho sold, na the bhoy winllied past
a5 Lo the hied, "ITenry, what mady

you nct =a Inst night?

Thi hn" drapped his head and answared: T dupno.”
et Henry, didn’t you know (b wog wrong?"

"{ Aunna,” tho boy relterated,

sy dld you stlek that Hitle boy with tho pin?'!

gasnud, preparing tor o defonse,

Uyell—well="" o
"Well, ha plnehed ma [flest

“yen, Henry, bt don't vou know that iva wrong to
in t’llpsu things In chureh? Don't you see how bpd it
wits !

H1 wag Jusl n-playin', Miss Morgnn; T dldn't mean to."
Bud ald" not dare 1o trust his Insunetlve reading ar the
Blgng. Ilo went on hunu]sivnii': U1 owanted hime te qult,
hut he just kept right on amd Brother Baker didn't touch

hm.

The wind Lroughl the siacento musie nf the clroud
papd Lo the foster-mother's ears. The muslg completed
her moral deeay, for alin was. thinking that, |t Brother
Haker would only lonk after his own children as carefully
Af he lopkel afler thoee af pther peaple, the world would
be better. Then she sabdi UNow, fenry, {f [ lel you gn,
Jugt e onee—now Just this aned, mind vou—will ¥ou
Proming neyer to do anyihing Jie that agaip? )

Rinckness ﬂrnl:l{eu from the boy's gplrit, and by man
strength he stenngled o desiro 10 vell. Tho deslre royived
when ha reached the alley, and he ran whonping to the
clrony grounds,

Thers |8 a Inw af eryatpllization lllnnn{; hoya which
enablea molecules of the smpe sung o neet In whateyer
sgglomeration they muy be thrown, 8o ten minutes afler
Thid Perklng left homa ho found ey and Jmmy ol
old At aptdo Mealy (g tho menigerla tent, Whorgupen

the Houth 15nd wes ahlp o lil't‘ﬁi'lil i bristling tfront té

the Neorth Endep frent which even the plengings: of the
fute In the glreus bond eould not break., But the boys
lnew that the hund ‘l\mylnu tn the clreus tent meant that
the performunce {1 the ring wad nhout to begln, 8o they
cul ‘short, nn inleresting dialogue with o “keeper, con-
cerning the clophint that romembored the men who giya
her tobneeo ten yenrs ngooand trled to KIL him the weok
befare the ghow enme tu Willow Creek. Tut when the
Pnsunm- \ the ring unfalded It tinseled splendor i tha
Trend niry, Bud Perking left carth ang wihted upun
clonds af g{nr . Hig high=strung nervaed quivered with
deflght ue the' rlug disolosed e tregauies—\Willle Hells
on hig gpotipd ponled. Jumes Hoblngon eit his dopgles

gray, the "3 funny clowns—count them &' the Japanesa
jugglers and’ tumblers, the bespangled women on tho
rings, the danclng ponles and the performing dogs. Tha
ellmax of his joy came when Zazell, “the queen of tho
alr,'! wasg shot [rom hor eannon to the trapeze, DBud had
declded, days hefore the clrcus, that this featurn would
please him most. Zazell's performance was somewhal
tame, but Immedintely thereafter n veally startlng thing
happened. A clowrd who was holding tho trick mula
called to the boys near Bud, who nudged him Into tha
clown's attentlon, The clown pantomimed to Bud, drow-

Ing from tho wide pentuloons a dollar. Hao held It op’

for the boy and all the spectatlors to see, Alternately ho
pointed it to tho trick mole and to the coln, coaxtng and
guestioning by slgns, as he dla@ so, It took perhaps o
minute for Bud’s embarrassment to wear off. Then two
motives Impelled him to sct. fle didn't proposo to let
tha North-cnders see his embarrnssment, and he saw
that he might earn the doilar for Miss Morgan's misslon-
ary box, thus mitigating (he disgrace ho had brought
upon her In church. This Inspiration llterally Nasghed
over Bud, nind beforo he knew It he was standing In tha
ring, with his head cocked upon one sllg to Indicate hlz
utler indifference to oyerything in the world. Ot course,
4t ‘was o stupendous protense, For under his npretty
starched shirt, which Miss Morgan had forged en him
in the hurry of departure, lia heart svas beating 11kKa &
Httle windmlll ln o gale. As Bud bestrode tho donkey tha
cheers of the throng rose, but above the tumult ho coult
hear the North End Jeering him, He could hear the
words the North-cnders spole, even their *ho-o-oho-os,"
and thelr “nyayh-nyayh-nynyahs,'' and thele "1Du\l-lll|:
Old-Pretty-boys, nnd: thelr sawatah=him-hit-tho-roofs;

and thelr “goi-u-bnskets,” and simllar remorks less duealr-
able for publicution. As the donkay canterad nft Bud folt
sura he could keep his geat. Qnee the mnlmnl bucked,
Bud dld not fnll. The donkey ran and stopped qulclly.
Hud held on. Then the donkey's fect twinkled—It seemead
to Bud in the very top of tha tent—and Bud glid off Lho
anlmal’s neck Lo tie ring, Tha clown brought the hoy his
hat nnd stood over him s ha rose, Bud langhed stupldly
fnta tho chulled face of the clown, who landed Bud o
dnllar, remnarking In o low voleo, Woll, son, you're o
dalsy. They guneru]l{ drop the frst Jick." !

What passed in the ring na Bud lelt it, bedraggled
and dugty, did not Interest him.  He brushed nlmaell o
he went, The band was playing mindly, and the young
womitn Jn tho stift skirla was standing by hoe horsa ready
to mount, Tha crowd dld not stap lnughing. Bud In=
eiled hls hend to dust his knlckerbookers, nnd than in
A tragle Instant he saw what wos convulsing tho multi=
tudo with liughter, The ouler seam of tha right leg af
Tila velyveteon hresches was gone, and o brown leg wndg

winking in ownd out from  ho Hupplng gnrment s ha
walked, WHdly he gathered the parted gurment, opd It
gormed to hime that he never would cover Ltha ground

between the ring wnd the Lenches, In the eculres of
sovern] apans—which the other boys mewsured by fleating
minutes—the wive of shame that covered Bud subshiled,
Pins bound ‘up the wounds in his clothes, e drew a
normal breath, aml wag able to joln the mab whieh howled
down the man who announced tha coneert,

"sfter that (ho lnexorable minutes flew by until tho
serformanes andad, In tho menagerio tent Hud angd his
%’rh-mtu tookiad thirstlly wpon the cool, plnk Usghooners
of lwmonade, and Anally, when they Tiad spent p few
bllssful momants with the monkeys wnd had enjoyed a
1ast, long, HUngering Inok nt tha elephants, they fdriggal
themeelven unwillingly nwny Into the commuonplaea ot
sunehine nnd trovs nnd blug sky, Cnly the romant|e touch
of the slde-show banners and Lhe wonder of the glldetd
wagona assured thom that thelr memories of the passing
flodr were not empry dronms,

Tha Loys wern standing enpnptured beforo the plotura
af the fuf woman upon the awaylig cahvis el hasl
drifted awny trom them to glit iy eves l:l],'mu_l‘.lm ||l|'t||1'n
af the snakos writhlog aronnd the charmer. The North=
andora had heen following Tl ol predpectful distnnea,
walting for the apportunity which his sep sutlon from hils

They wera enforced by noeounlry

H LR (1] .

?:lril:.j'l ¢§11' ;rr.‘lnt '1]-u|rutud prowess In buttle, Hud i not
know bl dnnger until they wuneed upoin him, Inoan
Inatint the Aght wos raglog, Over the guy roped it went,
under thy teket wagon,
HLANdy,

Inio the thlck of tha lemonacdo
And when Dggy nnd Abe and Jlmmy had Jolned
trutled the Eenely of tho storm by torn hnts,
battle-gearred boys. il tha wreclkage |neldont
{voning ocenalon,  YWhen his comrades found il
wment hufl narrowed down to Bwl and Lhe boy
tha eonntry, the other wranglers having dropped
The Heht, whivth ol been gtirtel
prrtlenlarely the wrongs af tho
iliboard, only ulded new wrongs to the lst, The country
hoy wis strlking wildly, and weving to elineh his gt
onlal, when the towp marshnl=-the bogle mnn of all boya
atopped the flght, But of course no towi marshill enn
come (nto the thiclk of o disonsslon 1|] Boyyille and know
mych of the merfts of the question. Ko when Lho maovshng
of Willow Crecl, seclng od Perking putting the fintshing
touches of o good fronneing on noatrangs boy, and also
e 13 oy, and Tlenry Benrs! boy, aml
™ Carpenter'y hoy, wnd ol wan Joned' boy dioneln

around  dn blgh gleo at Athe performunee, the mapshin
auletly gathered In the boys he Knew nnd lot the stronger

from
oul for henvy repalra,
fn avenge anclent wrongs,

IIIILIIHUJI!'H

wo hoy Wikes to e marehed down the maln street
of hild town wilh the enllous nger ol the moarshal under
hfu shivthand. The spectiole ﬂiwrulﬂn dlatineuly  ngninst
e peaen and dlgnity of Boyvilie fop months therwifter,
tor posalng youtha who forget there fs # morraw jlbe
ab thi eulprits, and thug plisit the gewdg ot dissenslons
\wihleh bloam bt fshts, 1t woa n swesty, red-faced crow
{hat the marshil dumped. into, Paennington's grocery with,
Ufgern, BT found yaur boy and thess E'mm Cmang
flghtin® dowp 't the clrous sronpd, apd L oteak ‘em in
chnrge,  You ‘tend Lo fom, will yoy?" i

air. Panninston's glance nt hls son showedsthat Plggy
was unharmed, Acswily suryey af the othiys gove each,
savis Hnd, o bl or health, But when Mpe Penplngton's
eyes fell on Bud, he lenned on o show ease and lnughed
ti he shonk el every for Bud, with o ‘brimloss hat boon
o tousled hepd, with o face geratehed HilloiL Inoked e
W rallvond map, with n torn shirt that exposed o direy
shoulder wnd i freckled boek, with trousers eo haly
shattered that' bwe hinds could hordly hold them te-

B,
N,

wood, and Instinct carried him to the kitchen woodbox .|

getlier=1td, as Mr Fennlngton expressed b looked Hlea:
 serond<hand boy. The simile pleased Pennlugton so that ©
hie rencwed his atighler, and pald no heed to the chatter
of tha paek thal was elamoting to tell; all'ln otin preath,
haw tha Ineldenl began, progtessed and closed which had =
led to Bud's dilnpidation. Ales, they were drawling gloomy
pletires of the appearnnce of hig nsanilants, after the
ctistom of boys In such dases, Hecauss his son was not
Involved th ihe cnlamity, Plggy's father was not moved
deeply by tha story of the rald of the North-enders and,
thelr downfall, So he put:the young gentlemen of the
Conrt of Doyviile Into the baek room of hls grocery store,
where coal ofl nnd molasses barrels ahd hama and bicon
and hluek shadews nf many  mysterious  things wera
gothered. 1lo gave the roynl parly a cheese knlfe and a
watermelon, and bado them ba merty, a bidding whieh -
snt the hoarls of Plggy and Abe and Jimmy and Mealy, y
to dnncing, while Bud'a heart, which had baen sinking ©
lower and lawer Inte n guagmire of dread, beat on
ntmbly and dld not Join the foy. As tha time for golng il
home approached, Bud shivered in his soul'at tha thought
of mecting Mlas Morgan, Not even tho watermelon re-
vived him, nnd when n wolermelon will not help a hoyy o
his extremity ls diro. Sth1 he laughed and chatted with '
apparent merflment, but he knew how hollow was hia'l -
Jaughter and what moekery wng In his chear. When tha i
molon wani enten, husiness took ita regular order. iR
“gny, Bud, how you goln' to get home?'' nglted Abe,
Bud grinned as he looked at his rogs. "3
Ugkae," sald Mealy, “I'm glad it 'aln't me.’ iy
“AW, shilcks,! returned Bud, nnl he thought of thel:

‘stricken Aninfas In the Sunday-school lesson leat as ha'!

gpoke; “'tun right through ke I always do. What I go
to ba 'frald of7'"

“¥es, Mr, Bud, you ean laugh, hut you know you
cntoh It when you get home!' A !

his shaft from Jimmy Scars put [n words the terror
jn Tud's heart. But he replled: "I'l bet you I don't

Bnd's Instinct plloted him by a circuitous route op the
alley to the kitchen door, Misg Morgan sat on the front
poreh, wilting fnr the boy to relurn before serving sup- -
per. Mo steod helptessly In the kitchen for 2 minute,
with o weight of Indocislon upon him. I{a feared to go to \
the front porch, wharo AMiss Movgan was. e feared fic
stay in the kitchen, But when he saw ths empty woodboX
n light scomed to down. Instinet gulded him to tho wood.
plle, and the law of self-presnrvation filled hls arms with

time ‘and agaln, and iald the wood In the box ns gentiy
as Jf It hngt been glnss, and ns softly as 1 it had been: .
velvet, Not until the plle had grown far above the wain. -
scoting on the kitchen wall dld a stick crashing to the i
floor iell Diss Morgan that Bud was in the house,

But thoro fs o destiny thot shapes our ends. and just
ns the ralllng wood atiracted Misa Morgnit's nttentlon, (L3
wna dllverted by a belligerent party at her front gate. The
belllgerent porty was compogerd of two persons, to wit!
afie molher from the North End of Willow Creek, frate
to the spluttering peint, and one boy lngging aa far hes
hina the mother ns hls short arm would -allow. him to

lag, The mother held the short arm, and was llterally”

drogging her son to Mizs Morgan's gnte, to offer him.in |
evidence as “Fxhibit A" [n a possibla cause of the Stata /.
of Iansas vs Menry Perkins, Exhibit ‘A was black and
bilue as io the eyves, torn aa to the shirt, blondy as to tha.
nose, tumhbled and dusty as to the hair, and as to tha !
countenance, clearly pnd unqueationably sheep-faced, Tha
mother opened the bombardment witht “piss Morgan, I
just want you lo look at my boy." 3

Aiss Morgan looked In horror, and exclaimed: “Well,
for meorcy sakes! Where on enrth's he heen?'

And.-the leader of the war party returned: '"Whore's
he been? Well, 1'll tell you where ho's been. And T Juse
want yeil to know who done this,” Here Exhiblt A got :
tehind nopost, The racltal of the details of hiz catastro-
phe wns humlliating. But the mother continued: ""Henry
Peorkins donae this. I don't belleve In stlrring up nelgh-
horhood quarrels and all’ that, hut I'va just stood- this
long enough. My boy can't stick hls nose out of the door '
without that Perking boy jumpin' on him. If you can't
do anvthing with that Perkina boy, 1'll show him thera's
n law in this land,'"

Miss Morgan wilted na the speech procaeded. Bhe had
voloe to say only, “I'm sure there's some mistaka;' and
then, remembering the crash of: the wood on the kitchen.
floor, sho ealled: “Ienry, come here!l"

As Tud shambled through the house the spokesman |
of the balllgerents replled: *"Na, there Isn't no mistake
cither. My hoy |28 rood little boy, and just as peapq’
alla .o bay ns thera 1s in thls town. And because I don't
allnw him to fight, that Perkins boy pleks on him all tha'”
Ume. 1'wa told him to keep out of hls wny and not ta'
play with Menry Perking, but he can't be runnin' alj
over this town Lo kee ! Y

And then Exhiplt B, iwilh scratched face, tattered
ralmont and grimy features, steod In the doorway. The
witness for the State Iooked in dumb pmpzement ot the !
wraelr,  Miss Morgan saww Bud, and her tamper roso—not
At hilm, but at hia adversary, Bxhilbit A sulkily turned:
W foce fram Hxhibi B, and Bxhibit B seemed to be
ablivioty of the presepce of Bxhibit Aj for the boys It
wilk n seene too shameful for mutual recognitlon, Miss
Morgan brole the heavy sllence wlth: “Henry, whcrﬂl i
an carth havo you been? 1ot

“Hoen t' iho clreus,’ replled the hoy,

“flenry, il you blacken that It hoi's eyes, and
{ear his clothes that way?' fnqulred Miss hlorgan when |

hep wits roturned. f
“Why —no'm—I dldn't, But he was ane of four fel-
homp trom the eirous, and

larg that pleled on me comin’
wl to ek me,'
af the nttacking posse,
bay 1

o
awille, demindad the head
“aid ypu plek o fght with that Perkina

playin’ round the tenty
me and anothor boy, and Bud he come up and jumred on

“0h, noetm, ne'm! o1 woa Just

uett And then, to ndd verlsimilitude to hlg narrative, he
nppended: tHbm od four pthoer boys*!
nsked Ades Morgun, aa she surveyed the

"IIE-uri'."
debris of Henr
for tha fdestroyer of thein hegnn to hall,
me  honestly, g thia Hitle boy telllng
don'boyou slory te me, Henry,'

wifonest Injun, Mids Morian, I cvoss my heart and
hope to deop dewd thls minute if 1 nin‘t teilln' you tha®
wiy It was,  Him and them North-onders, why they
come along nnd ealled me names, and ha teled to It me,
and 1 Just shoved hlm away llke 1his,"” and Henry oxes
citted a pollte pantomime. And Lawas swingin' my arma;
aut to Keep ‘om all from hittdn’ me, and he got In tha
way, and 1 eowldn't hely It And they wns oll a-plekint
on e, und 1 tokd ‘emoall the Ume 1 didn't want to Aght,"

Tiut Bxhibit A kept mnkimf ut lila mother and shaking
Wis head in violout contradiciion of Bud as the story.was
told. ’

Misg Morgan

Henry

SEI; he'e nll the Ume fghtin' me!

YUNo, mi, 1 aidn't,. You know Ldidn't.

Exhiblt ‘A und Exhibie B were stlll back o back, .
hen Bahbit 1 responded; “Mlss Morgan, you ast him,
It ho dldn't eusa and dumn me, ond sy he wag Foin' o
pound e to depth 10 T evopr came north of

o whiloh the Jeader of the raldera returned in Ereat
seori: Tho very (deal Just lsten ot thut! Why, Mina
Morgnn, that Perking boy s the bully of this town, Coma
on, SWillle, yone pao wiil seo It the Is no law o protect
yoll from guch boya s him'' Wherenpon the wab pipty
fnearl nbout and walkel down the sldewnll and iy,

Miss Morgin and Hud owiiehed the Nurth-End woms=

{, Miss Movgnn turned ta Bud and

Sunday clothes ind her womanly wrath
“'Henry, now tell|
the truth? Now,

nekel: "Who seratehed your faco Bo,

an o aml her son de v 1
apoko splreitedly: 'Now, Henry, don't ever hiye alwihl.nlxt
1o do with thise kind of trash ngalin Now, you won

farget, will you, Hepey 7!

F,]'““I u}.‘iH}I Gl hls toes carefully and replled,

T the threshold she put ber linnd on the boy's shaiil=
dor nnd continued: “Now, doi't you mind obout Ie, Heney,
Phey sha'n't toucl you,  You come nod wisly and we'll
hove supper,'

,“-1,.‘1.'.’ n boy hagono woman for p ¢hampiop, if ha la
wiso, he Lrusts hoe o uny jengu. 80 Hud went ta thy
Mitehen, picked up tho witerp bucket ond wens to the woll,
partly 1o Jeep from ilsplaying n gnt!l(-rilu.' wilve of affacs
tlon Mo his fostersmathee, and partly to et the mng-
nlleenve of the wood Box baest upon hee In- iy abaepes,
When he returned he found Bliss dorgan polnting townrd
(ha wiekd hox Mlm Iill-illliilg upen i Bud grinned wnd
tshedl I Ws pocket for Lhe cuil.
} Sllere's i ld-l]lm' 1 got ror viding the trlek mule,' he
1 thought 10 would be nive (o the missionary
Ahat b odghl check any wenk femining emos
Witentlen to the suppse tibla s
goln' tn have phe, ol't we? el

HNo'm.

fltered,
sncloty,'”
Llong, ha_ turied
Dlupted, Uliee, w

i
: : Ighty plo hnge
wu"l;‘l&.amall:i\:- (s !\_lias |'~1$' n's ielted heart shone wpoy
hor fiee. Phrough i p;m'uj[uhlul‘ wile sho apokn: TIge
apple plef too, 1lentyeyour kind."  Ag gliv put thoe suppe,

upon tho tabile gl asked: "DId you bave o good timea g

v plreas, Heney ! 1 A 3
{he q‘thn"Jbsu;-l ntuldullns-ulu\menlI.v., Iﬂu{io:uiﬂ.{ “Y%u bﬂfl Hias
3 fonton, after n pause, ] ore my panta
wiad then went-an I nkRlRAR R0 J.‘Uli' .\lllil

o lttle metting olf that mulag
g dotine! v

i ;l was the flnest specch he eould muke, - guess I

wrn mansd 4 Henry,”™ shoe m:uwaraql._\ung ,“Wﬂ Bha |

asked, with her faca Jn the cuphonrd: Shiv'n't we !

Sine of Lhe nuw strawberry presecves, Honryt!
“"Kuaihe'wns opening the jur Blie cunl,'iud,n,-qr;hgt Henr:
Perklng was an dngel=i concluslon which, ln view of th
Well-known fugts, wid manifestly uhqunll. )




